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	1. Prolouge

"..."

"..."

"Why are you doing this?! What's happened to you?!"

"..."

"Y-you were like a father to me! I LOVED YOU!"

"..."

"WELL?! SAY SOMETHING!"

But the creature before him didn't respond. He just stood there, glaring at the boy standing before him, the red glow in his eyes illuminating the cavern they were in. Behind the boy was a chasm that seemed to go down forever. And all around the two of them, was stone walls, only breaking away at the tunnel behind the creature.

"A-are you even yourself anymore?!"

Again, no response came. Then the creature lifted his hand, stretching it outward toward the boy. A small sphere of a shadowy aura then appeared in the creature's claws.

"Wh-what are you...?!"

The sphere slammed into the boy's chest, knocking him back into the bottomless pit behind him.

"NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!"

Then...everything went black.


	2. Chapter 1

In a world where humanity has long since vanished from the face of the earth, there is a town well known for it's beautiful setting, it's rich culture, and it's constant festivities. This was Cumula Town. Every day, the citizens would awaken to the lively music of the local band, and the happy greetings of their neighbors. Airships would come and go, delivering and picking up supplies or passengers, and then flying off to some new location. The plaza would be filled with Pokémon, either shopping for goods or dancing to the band's beautiful music. Children would be playing games or swapping stories from home.

And elsewhere in the town, further north, a massive castle stood proud before the city. This was the famed Lucario Guild. Here, explorers could find plenty of work to do as well as use the guild's services. This would also be the place where young Pokémon could enlist as apprentices to become explorers. And just outside the gates of this guild, a young Vulpix was nervously pacing on the guild lawn, trying to muster up the courage to go inside. "Come on, Flare. No more fear! This is your one chance to make your dream come true!" She muttered to herself. "For once in your life, don't be such a coward!"

"I believe that would be quite difficult." A voice from behind the Vulpix said, causing her to jump with fright. "Especially for a talentless, timid little pipsqueak like you."

Flare turned around, coming face to face with a Sneasel; one she recognized right away from the scar he bore on his face. Flare backed away from him, only to bump into an approaching Scraggy, a Sandile right behind him. The three Pokémon surrounded Flare, the Sneasel in particular seeming to enjoy the look of fright on her face. "What's the matter?" he asked the terrified Vulpix. "Meowth got your tongue?" A small chortle came from his henchmen in response, but nothing came out of Flare but a small whimper.

"L-leave me alone, Razor..." Flare said, trying desperately to cover up her fear.

"Oh Flare, it's cute how you pretend to be brave (mostly because you're nothing close to brave), but you can't hide it from me." Razor laughed, circling Flare like a predator. The other two began to approach her from behind while her attention was solely on Razor. "I already know what you are deep in your heart. I know from all the good times we had together. So if you think you can scare me with that farce you're putting up, you're gonna have to think again." Flare looked down at the ground, trying not to let Razor see her face. This, however, was a mistake on her part. For when she looked down, Razor's underlings pounced, tackling her to the ground and pinning her there.

"HEY! L-LET ME GO!" Flare cried out, struggling under her captors' massive strength with no success. Tears had begun to drip from her eyes, and it only got worse when the Scraggy pulled her hair, forcing her head up so she was looking at Razor's face and the sickening grin upon it.

"Oh sweet Arceus, are you actually crying?" Razor laughed. The two others also laughed. Flare felt what little was left of her façade slip away, and she fell silent, the only sound coming from her being the barely audible whimpers of fear and pain. "You know that's not helping your little act of courage. Or have you stopped caring about looking brave?" Flare didn't respond. She only winced as the scraggy Jerked her hair again, causing her to wince. "Hey, Senshi, not TOO rough with her. Not yet, anyways."

"Wh-what are you going to do to me?!" Flare asked in a trembling voice.

"Well, First thing's first, sweetheart." He kneeled down and took the terrified fox Pokémon's chin into his claws, forcing her into an uncomfortable position for her neck. "What are you doing around here? Haven't your parents ever told you not to trespass in other people's territory? You could get in big trouble for loitering, ya know."

"I...I-It's n-none of your business, Razor!" she stuttered, giving one last desperate act of courage, even though she knew it wouldn't work. Razor didn't respond. instead, he swiped at her, cutting her cheek with his claws. Flare tried not to respond as pain flooded her cheek.

"Now, care to give me an answer?" Razor asked, showing his claws, "Or do I have to do your other cheek?" Again, Flare didn't respond. She only sobbed. "Suit yourself..." the Sneasel mused. He slowly reached his claw toward her other cheek. Flare trembled more and more.

"I WAS TRYING TO JOIN THE GUILD, OKAY?!" She shouted, the fear and pain being too much for her to bear at this point. She then fell silent again, except for the whimpers and sobs that were now clear. Razor glanced around, and let out a mental sigh of relief that no one had heard them or seen them yet. But he knew they were still at risk of getting caught. They needed to change settings quickly, lest their fun be spoiled.

"Well, tell you what, Flare, come with us to the lake, and I'll tell you something about joining the guild." He said. "A bit of advice if you will." He grinned maliciously as Senshi got off of her back and pulled her to her feet, again, by her hair. "Now...heel." He led the three of them, Flare being led along as if on a leash, to the crossroads.


	3. Chapter 2

"..."  
>"Ugh...Where am I...?"<p>

The young Shinx slowly opened his eyes, observing the treetops above him. "A forest...?" He tried to move, but he was too fatigued to even lift a paw. He tried to move something, ANYTHING, but all that moved was a tail. Wait...tail? Again he tried to move, and the tail swayed above him. It was wiry and black with a yellow star-shaped tip. The Shinx wondered who's tail it was, then, upon moving it again, realized it was his own. He forgot about fatigue and shot straight up onto his feet in surprise and shock.

"WHAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA-?!"

Several bird Pokémon scattered through the trees at the sudden outburst. Meanwhile, the Shinx looked at himself. He was now covered in fur, blue at the front and black at the back. And instead of his usual hands, he had blue paws. He felt his head. A large pair of oval ears and a tuft of mane on top. Quickly, he darted toward the nearby creek and looked into it. Looking at him was his reflection. That was the last straw.

"WHAT'S GOING ON HERE?! WHY AM I A POKEMON?!" he shouted at the top of his lungs, his voice echoing among the trees.

Meanwhile, at the lake just outside of Cumula Town, Razor, Senshi, and the Sandile dragged Flare to the water's edge. "So then," Razor started after a moment of silence, a malicious grin on his face, "Ready to hear my advice?" The Vulpix just whimpered in response, afraid and uncomfortable. "Come on, don't be a baby! Are you ready or not?" Flare nodded. "Good. My advice for you is..." He took Flare's chin into his hand again, forcing her to look him in the eye. "Give up on trying to be an explorer. Give up on trying to join the guild." Flare's eyes widened with shock. She couldn't believe he was telling her this.

"B-But...I..." Flare stuttered, trying to look away from the Sneasel's scarred face.

"Look at the facts, Flare." Razor said, turning her head back the way it was. "You have no talent whatsoever, you're afraid of your own shadow, and you can't even do the simplest task without screwing up. Given all that, how do you expect to become an explorer's apprentice, let alone join the Lucario Guild, one of the best of it's kind?" Flare was about to respond, but couldn't find the words. She felt tears welling up in her eyes again, and the second Razor let go, she looked down to hide them.

"Geez, boss. You think you might've overdone it?" the Sandile said, looking at the trembling Vulpix beside him.

"She has to learn her limits one way or another, Kroc. She needs to know her purpose in life." Razor replied. "And that purpose...is for our amusement." his smile widened as he walked over toward her. Flare's trembling slowly began to stop.

"You're wrong..." she said under her breath. A claw swiped across her unharmed cheek in response, causing her to yelp.

"I'm sorry, what was that?" Razor said, "I didn't quite hear you."

"You're wrong!" Flare said, this time more clearly as she felt her determination building. "I know my limitations, but that's exactly why I want to join the guild! To break through those limits! I don't care what you say! Just you wait, I'll become a better explorer than you ever-" She was interrupted by a sudden brick break from her left, knocking her over. Pain shot down her entire body, especially her ribs, as she struggled to stand back up.

"Hopefully that will knock some sense into you." Senshi said to the Vulpix.

"Looks like she's got some fire in her after all, eh Razor?" Kroc laughed.

"If that's the case, there's only one thing left to do." He flexed his claws and grinned, his cold eyes showing no hint of mercy. "Extinguish it." He then approached Flare and, when she got back up, knocked her back down. She let out another yelp and began to feel her courage fade again. She whimpered as Razor approached her, fear overcoming her once more. "We've already tried to reason with you, sweetie." He stomped his foot onto her head, causing her to again cry out in pain. "Boys...let's have a little fun." The three of them surrounded the terrified Vulpix as Razor once more lashed out at her.

The forest near the lake was mostly serene...except for the panicking Shinx running through the thick brush. How did I become a Pokémon?! Where the heck am I?! What's going on here?! These questions repeated themselves over and over in his head as he ran. He was so worked up that he didn't notice the steep bank in front of him and fell down it. He grunted as he rolled down the steep drop and landed into water. When the Shinx got back onto his feet, he noticed he was standing ankle deep in the edge of a huge lake. A clearing and path were on the other side, The sun was beginning to set, casting a beautiful orange and golden light over the water. As the Shinx watched it, he walked around the lake toward the more shallow banks so he could get to the path and follow it. Hopefully he could find some form of civilization to help him. However, as he walked around, he noticed something: A group of Pokémon was by the lake; A Sneasel, Scraggy and Sandile, all ganging up on a Vulpix. The Vulpix didn't even seem to be fighting back. Instead it just kept trying to run, but with every attempt it made, it just got knocked back into the lake by one of the three, coughing up water and gagging as it got back up. The feline Pokémon picked up his pace, running toward the commotion. As he got closer, he started hearing voices.

"Get up!" Razor ordered, yanking the poor Vulpix back up by one of her tails. He chuckled as he circled the weakened and mortified female. "Why don't you fight back?" He said, his grin widening. "Are you too scared? Are you just too weak to?!" He once again slashed at her with his claws, cutting her left flank. "You know, if there's one thing I hate in this world it's cowards and weaklings; and you're both." He nodded to his two compadres, and they sprang in. Senshi used Brick Break to knock Flare over, and Kroc used Sand Tomb, trapping her in a vortex of sand. Razor himself walked into the vortex, staring down at the shaking Vulpix with his cold cruel eyes and a smile on his face. "Maybe next time, you'll remember your place." He prepared to attack again, but then he saw the sand vortex disappearing. "What?! Kroc, what's going on?!" He looked around and saw a Shinx tackling the Sandile to the ground. Razor stared at this new stranger, irritation drawn across his face.

"Step away from the Vulpix!" the stranger ordered. Razor just let out an amused chuckle. "I mean it. Step away or get ready to feel some pain!"

Razor scoffed. "Come and try it." He beckoned to the Shinx, as if tempting him. Flare watched in horror as the Shinx obliged to Razor's wish, running straight at him. The Sneasel evaded one tackle attack, then another, his immense speed enabling him to outmaneuver the feline. Razor then lashed out with Fury Swipes, delivering a brutal combo of claw strikes onto the heroic Shinx. He then nodded to his henchmen as he leaped back to set up. Kroc burrowed underground as Senshi got into his stance and waited.

The Shinx stumbled to his feet, trying to overcome the pain from the attacks he received and letting out a growl of frustration. Why did he have to be turned into a Shinx? Why not a Riolu or some other bipedal Pokémon? Moving around on all fours felt extremely uncomfortable for him, and it felt like he was just learning to walk all over again. He didn't have much time to mentally gripe over it, though, as moments after he got up, he took a blow from below as Kroc knocked him into the air with Dig. Senshi then bounded into the air and struck with Brick Break, sending the poor Shinx flying toward Razor as he finished setting up with one last Hone Claws. He then waited for his victim to fall closer before letting loose with another Fury Swipes barrage. The Shinx tumbled on the ground, grunting in pain.

"Well, you certainly have more guts than that coward you're trying to defend (keyword being "trying"), but you're still a wimp regardless." Razor taunted as he watched the feline Pokémon struggle to stand back up. "Listen, kid. I don't want to rain on your parade, but if you don't have the strength the back up your bravado, you're no better than those afraid to fight. Keep that in mind before you attack someone out of the blue; Especially explorers like us!"

"This...isn't over...!" the Shinx muttered as he finally managed to get back onto his paws. Every muscle in his body screamed in protest, but he stood his ground. "You really think...you can find strength...in the suffering of others?! Are you so weak, you have to pick on those weaker than you... just to feel powerful?" Razor glared in response. "Judging from the look...on your face...I'd say I hit the nail on the head..." he grinned at Razor's growing anger, before collapsing again.

"Oh you hit a nail, alright." the Sneasel replied, venom in his voice. "The last nail in your very own coffin." He dashed forward, readying another Fury Swipes. "Call ME weak, will you?! I'll be sure to carve your words on your tombstone!"

"PLEASE, JUST STOP!"

Razor stared at the Vulpix now standing between her and the also surprised Shinx. Then, the shock and surprise turned into pity and amusement. "Stop? But Flare, the party's just beginning! And besides, he had it coming. Him and that smart mouth of his."

"Yeah!" Senshi chimed in. "So step aside and let us at the little furball. We're gonna teach him what happens when you mess with Team Darkstorm!"

"B-but any more and you'll kill him! Don't you see that?!" Flare reasoned

"Well, It's a Pokémon eat Pokémon world, Flare. And the sooner you learn that, the better." Kroc remarked.

"I...I-I won't let you! I won't let you hurt him anymore!" Flare yelled.

"You have absolutely no say in the matter." Razor scoffed.

"Maybe she doesn't, but I believe I do."

Razor flinched. Someone was behind him. The silhouette of a bipedal canine Pokémon.


	4. Chapter 3

"G-Guildmaster Lucario!" Razor stammered, giving a nervous smile to the aura Pokémon. "Wh-what a p-pleasant surprise!"

"I wish I could say I feel the same, but I don't." Lucario growled. "So THIS is what you've been doing behind my back, instead of your daily assignments."

"N-now let me explain, I-" Razor began, becoming more and more frightened by the minute.

"Oh I've heard enough explaining from Paladin." Lucario stated. "And I have sufficient evidence to punish you with. You will be skipping dinner tonight for this offense, and as for the rest of the times you've harassed or bullied the townsfolk...Well, we can talk about it in my room tomorrow morning."

"B-But-!" Razor started, but a single look from Lucario was all that was necessary to shut him up. "Yes, sir..." he moaned.

"Good. Now back to the guild and straight to your rooms. Go!" He snarled. Razor and his team then shuffled off to the guild. Flare was amazed that there was actually a Pokémon that could control Razor the way he did. But when he turned to face her and the Shinx, she began to feel nervous. His steely eyes seemed to go through her with their gaze as he walked toward them. Flare watched as he walked past her and picked up the now unconscious Shinx. "You should come along as well." He said to her. "Our nurse can get those wounds treated." Flare was a bit surprised, but nodded in response. "Good. Come along, then."

The walk wasn't long, but every step felt slower than it should for Flare. Her injuries sustained from Razor and his group of thugs made her wince with each paw step she took, until finally, Lucario decided to carry her too. He soon brought them back to the large castle that was the guild. Flare couldn't help but feel amazed as they walked into the front doors, for she had not seen the guild any further than the lawn. Lucario went to the left, approaching a door. "Now be polite to Audino, please." Lucario insisted as he opened the door to the infirmary. An Audino was busy sorting berries among a variety of shelves, and as she turned to see who was coming in, she let out a cheerful smile.

"Welcome back, Guildmaster Lucario!" she chimed happily. "Is there anything I can do for you? You didn't hurt yourself training again, did you?"

"Er...no, Audino, I'm fine." The guildmaster replied. "However, these two need a bit of patching up." He nodded his head to Flare and held out the Shinx.

"Oh my goodness! What happened?" Audino asked.

"Our troublemakers struck again." Lucario replied, rather simply.

"Those wretched little demons! I knew letting them into the guild was a bad idea!" She fumed. "Why are they still here after everything they've done?! You should have expelled them by now!"

"They have nowhere else to go, Audino. And they're too young to take care of themselves." The aura Pokémon reminded, rather sternly. "So, even if they are a bit of a headache to deal with, we still have to look after them. Remember, the guild is-"

"Like a family." Audino finished. "I know...sorry for speaking out of line."

"It's okay, Audino. You were just speaking out of opinion." Lucario assured.

Audino carried the Shinx and led Flare into the back of the office, where a few fresh beds were laying. She gently lay the feline down into one of them. "You can take any bed you want to, dear." she told Flare kindly.

"Th-thank you..." Flare said. She then walked up to the bed on the other side of the room and laid down in it. Audino brought her an oran berry and a glass of water as soon as she made herself comfortable.

"Now, just let the berry do it's work, dear." Audino soothed. "As for your friend, we need to use heal pulse, since it's not a good idea to try to feed an unconscious Pokémon." She walked up to him, her hand glowing with a pink aura. Upon touching him, the Shinx began to glow a similar color to Audino's hand, and his wounds began to heal. Audino closed her eyes and let out an exhale as she relaxed. "He'll be okay now." She stated. "I best tell the guildmaster. Please don't leave just yet." She then walked out of the room, leaving Flare alone with her rescuer. She looked over to him as he slept soundly, hoping Audino was right. Then she let out a gasp as she saw him stir. The Shinx was about to wake up! She watched as the small feline Pokémon let out a loud yawn

"Oh, wow...what a crazy dream I had..." He moaned as he rubbed his eyes. "I dreamed I was turned into a Pokémon, and was in a world where Pokémon could TALK..."

"U-ummm..." Flare started. The Shinx's ears pricked up and he turned his head, looking around.

"Huh? Who said that?" he asked, confused.

"I-I'm...over here..." Flare stammered. The male stared at her for a few seconds before going into a panic attack (his second one that day).

"Y-YOU'RE TALKING?! B-BUT YOU'RE A VULPIX! A POKEMON!" he shouted.

"Um...aren't you a Pokémon too?" Flare pointed out.

"Wait...what did you say?" the Shinx asked. Then he saw his tail. "Wait...so, it wasn't a dream?! I REALLY AM A POKEMON?!" He frantically looked all over his body. Sure enough, he was a Shinx. After a few moments of silence, the Shinx let out a panicked scream.

"C-calm down, Shinx!" Flare said, trying to make herself heard over him. "Hey! Easy...easy..." She carefully took his paw. "D-Deep breaths, Shinx...deep breaths..." The feline took her advice to heart and calmed down. Soon, Audino rushed into the room, followed idly by the guildmaster, Lucario.

"What's the matter?! Is everything okay?!" she asked, looking toward the shinx. "Anything hurting?"

"N-no, ma'am, I'm fine..." the Shinx answered. "I just...woke up from a bad dream..."

"Well, at least you're awake now." Lucario stated, taking a seat. "It takes guts to challenge a trio of explorers like THEM single-handedly. And great courage to stand up to them. However, all that aside..." He walks toward the window on the wall behind the beds and looked out to the night sky. "You may have to stay the night, just in case there's any more damage we don't know about yet."

"Th-thank you, guildmaster, sir..." Flare murmered, bowing her head in respect.

"Think nothin' of it." Lucario replied. "But we best let your parents know where you are and how long you'll be here. I'll write them a message." He took out a clipboard with a piece of paper on it, as well as Audino's pen. "So, Shinx..."

"My name isn't Shinx," he said, with a very slight edge in his voice. "It's Bolt."

"Right...Bolt..." Lucario continued to jot down information. "So, who are your parents, and where do you live?" Bolt opened his mouth to respond, but remained silent. He seemed to be trying hard to process something in his mind.

"I...I don't know where I'm from...!" He said. "I can't even remember anything from before waking up in the forest..."

"Oh dear..."Audino said, "It appears Bolt may have amnesia...You poor thing!" She walked over to Bolt and almost crushed him in a hug, only letting go when she noticed the color draining from his furry face. Lucario simply cleared his throat.

"Are you sure you can't remember anything?" He asked. "Nothing of significance?" Bolt thought, then answered.

"Well, I remember having been a human before waking up...somehow..." Lucario nodded with interest. Flare sweat-dropped, questioning his sanity, and Audino just stared. "But I can't remember my life as one!" Lucario simply chuckled. "Hey, what's so funny?"

"Well, the funny thing is...assuming what you say is true, about you being a human before somehow turning into a Pokémon, then you wouldn't be the first time this happened."

"G-guildmaster?" Audino stammered, surprised. Flare just shook her head, trying to make sense of this confusing mess.

"There have been multiple accounts of Pokémon who were once human somehow making their way here from other worlds, timelines, and dimensions. And one of those accounts involve amnesia." Lucario explained. "Bolt...whether it was an accident or destiny or some other force of nature that brought you here...I expect you can do great things."

"Uh...thanks, I guess?" Bolt said, still rather confused. Lucario smiled.

"Well, um... that was...interesting." Audino stuttered, still not sure how to react to the exposition. "A-anyways, how about you?" She asked Flare. "What's your name, and where can we find your parents?"

"O-oh...well, m-my name is Flare, and..." Flare paused. "Y-you can send the letter to my foster parent, Kangaskhan."

"Oh...wait, Kangaskhan's your mother?" Audino asked. "She never mentioned you before..."

"W-well...you see...she took me in when I had nowhere to go. She's like an actual mother to me, so please send it to her." Audino looked at Flare suspiciously as she finished her story, noticing something off. but she decided to overlook it and finished writing the note.

"And...done! I'll go have Swellow deliver the messages. You two should focus on resting."

"Thank you." Bolt and Flare said. Audino nodded and closed the door. For a while, the two were quiet.

"So..." Bolt said, striking up a conversation. "Thanks for trying to save me back there at the lake. It was really kind of you."

"O-oh! Y-yeah, don't mention it..." Flare stammered, looking away shyly. "Th-thanks for sticking up for me as well. A-and...I'm sorry about your injuries..."

"It's not your fault...Flare, right?" the Vulpix nodded. "Nice to meet ya."

"S-same..." Flare said, smiling a little bit.

The stars shone brightly in the night sky as the two Pokémon rested in their beds. However, little did they know this would be the start of a partnership, and an adventure never to be forgotten. They were also unaware tht they were being watched, for standing on the fence post in front of the clinic window was a shadowy figure in a black hooded trench coat, observing the Shinx...


	5. Chapter 4

Flare woke up to the sound of a trumpet being played somewhere outside, a fanfare of some sort, and looked around in confusion. Then she remembered the previous day's events. From Razor and his team tormenting her, to the Shinx (Bolt was his name, she thought) coming to her rescue, to Guildmaster Lucario bringing them where they are now: Audino's clinic, within the Lucario Guild. Flare let out a sigh and turned to the bed on the other side of the room, where Bolt had slept. However, to her surprise, the bed stood empty. The Vulpix thought he must've woken up earlier and checked out of the clinic already. A small hint of disappointment welled up in her. They didn't really know much about each other, but he seemed friendly enough, and he was interesting despite being weird. Then Audino walked into the room. "Oh, you're awake! Good." She said. "How do you feel?"

"Oh, I-I feel much better now, Miss Audino. Thank you." Flare said. "So how did Bolt turn out?"

"Let's find out, shall we?" Audino suggested, turning toward the bed. She then saw the empty bed. "Wait...he's gone?"

"You mean You didn't know?" Flare asked Audino, confused. Audino shook her head.

"He was still sleeping when I last checked on him about a half hour ago..." Audino pondered. "He can't have gone far. Maybe we can find him if we search the t-" Suddenly, a loud yell was heard elsewhere in the castle. Flare and Audino looked at each other for a few seconds, then hurried to the source of the sound. When they got there, they found Razor, Kroc, and Senshi, soaking wet and foul smelling. "What happened to you three?" Audino asked as Flare hid behind her, covering her nose to keep the vile odor out of her senses.

"Someone filled a bucket with sewage water from the town and set it on top of our door!" Razor yelled angrily. "I'll bet it's Zorro! that little punk's always playing tricks on everyone!" Just then, a tired-looking Zorua walked by.

"Hey, mind keeping it down? Some of us are trying to sleep here..." He moaned. Then he noticed the stench and gagged. "Ugh...what is that?!"

"Like you don't know, fleabag!" Senshi growled as he walked toward the Zorua. "Stop playing innocent! We know this was you!"

"What are you talking about? I just woke up to find out why you were yelling." the tricky fox muttered, still drowsy, apparently. He let out a yawn and continued. "I didn't even start setting up pranks yet...I'm going back to sleep."

"Zorro, what about morning announcements? And you three better attend as well. They're about to begin." Audino said. "Off you go." Razor muttered something as he waked by Audino, shooting Flare a dirty look as he saw her. His two teammates followed. "Still, if it wasn't Zorro, then who could have set that prank up?" The answer was back where they started, snickering at the success of his prank as he lay in the clinic bed.

Audino and Flare returned to the clinic to find Bolt waiting for them, a grin on his face. "So, did you enjoy the show?" He asked. "I got the idea at some point between chapters 3 and 4."

"Wait, what?" Audino asked, confused. "Chapters...?"

"YOU set that up?!" Flare asked, a bit surprised. "Aren't you afraid of what they might do to you?"

"Nah, not really." Bolt said. "They don't know I did it, so until they do, I'm pretty much in the clear."

"R-right..." Flare managed to replay. Then another thing came into her mind. "Um...Bolt?" She asked. "W-what do you plan to do now?" Bolt was caught off guard by this. To be frank he hadn't thought of it. He didn't even know if there was anything he had to do here.

"I don't really know..." He told her. "I guess the first step would be to recover my memory."

"And exactly how do you plan to start working on that?"Guildmaster Lucario asked, walking into the room. Audino stepped aside, bowing her respects. "With no memory except that you were a human, it'd be pretty hard to start such a large journey with no hints as to where to go next, or even where to begin." Bolt was silent. He had a point. "That said, I have a suggestion for you, if you wish to hear it."

"Well, given I'm empty-handed, I kind of have no choice but to hear it." The Shinx said. "Lay it on me."

"I can provide you shelter and food, as well as some basic training (So you can get used to your new body and learn it's full capabilities) if you join my exploration guild as an apprentice." Lucario proposed. "Now granted, being an explorer can be quite dangerous, but the benefits include decent pay, plenty of adventure, and certain privileges granted only to explorers, such as certain discounts."

"Well..." Bolt thought about it long and hard, considering Lucario's description, it seemed there would certainly be more to gain than to lose accepting his offer. "Alright, I'll do it. Sign me up!" Lucario smiled at Bolt's enthusiasm and spirit.

"Then henceforth, you shall be-"

"U-um...p-pardon me, guildmaster..." came the small, timid voice of Flare. Everyone looked to her. "I...I'd like to join the guild too!" She stated. Lucario was silent and still for a moment, then he walked up to Flare and knelt down.

"Being an explorer is a big responsibility, young one. And it's one that will put you in a lot of danger." Lucario told her, his voice gentle. "Are you certain you are up to the task?"

"I-I'll do my best, Guildmaster!" Flare said, trying to keep herself from shying away. "I may not be the most courageous or the strongest Pokémon... but..." The Vulpix's eyes shone with determination. "I want to overcome my weaknesses! I want to be brave, and strong! So please," she bowed her head. "let me join the guild!" Lucario was astounded by her strong spirit, but he smiled regardless.

"Very well," he said. "Henceforth, the two of you are apprentices of the Lucario Guild." Tears of joy ran down Flare's face as she smiled wide, as Bolt gave out a grin. "And given the both of you are joining together, why not form a team with each other?" Lucario suggested. Bolt and Flare looked at each other. The two of them barely knew each other, but given the short time they've been together, they agreed they might be compatible. They nodded their approval to the guildmaster. "Excellent!" he said. "Audino, go fetch a team registration form." Audino nodded and headed out of the room.

"Well, I guess that makes us partners." Bolt said, approaching Flare. Flare just nodded shyly. "Well, here's hoping we make a good team! Let's do our best!"

"R-right..." Flare said. Just then, Audino returned to the clinic room carrying a sheet of paper. Following was a Swellow who perched on the desk, her sharp eyes fixated on Bolt and Flare.

"Now then," Lucario began, taking a pen from Audino's desk. "names...Bolt...Flare...species...Shinx and Vulpix..." he paused. "This is a bit sudden, but have you considered a team name?" Bolt and Flare looked at each other, slightly nervous.

"N-not quite, Guildmaster..." Flare said. "To be honest, I wasn't quite sure we-"

"How about Team Thunderblaze?" Bolt said, the idea coming right into his head.

"Oh...well..." Flare inquired. "That actually is a good name."

"It does have a nice ring to it, doesn't it?" Lucario mused. "So do you two agree with that name?" Both of them nodded. "Very well. From now on, you are Exploration Team Thunderblaze!"


	6. Author's Note I

Hello Everybody, and welcome to the rebirth of Bolt and Flare's grand adventure through the Pokémon World. I understand a few of you may be a bit upset or confused about me taking down my old story. Well, there were two primary reasons.

1) The old story was absolutely riddled with poor pacing and grammar issues. By the time I realized it, it was too much to fix. There were also several inconsistencies within the storyline.

2) I had several new ideas for the story that, to work, would mean having to start fresh anyways. You may notice the changes between this version and the previous unless you're new to my work.

In the end, these two reasons were the cause for me to burn away the old and rise a brand new story from the ashes.

Now that that's out of the way, I believe there are some things we may have to discuss. First of all, I'm a college student holding a steady job, so I won't have much time to update my stories. I therefore ask that you be patient with me, as there will be more to come whenever I have the time. Second, I will gladly address any questions, comments, or concerns you may have either in the review section or in a P.M.

With that all said, Welcome to Pokémon Mystery Dungeon: Explorers of Infinity.

Thus concludes the Introductory Arc.


End file.
